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TO HIS FRIENDS, 

AS A 

SLIGHT BUT SINCERE TOKEN OF REGARD. 

THIS VOLUME 

BY THEIR OBLIOED AND GRATEFUL SERVANT, 

THE AUTHOR. 



PREFACE. 



In submitting the productions of a minor 
to the public notice, it would seem neces- 
sary that the Author should introduce 
himself to the Reader in the formal way 
of a Preface. 



Doubtless some will consider it the 
height of presumption for a minor to pre- 
sent himself before the public in the 
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capacity of Author; but to this objection 
he will make no reply: he has taken the 
step, and by it will stand or fall. As to the 
Work, it is not necessary that he should 
dilate upon its merits or demerits, that 
must be left to the judgment of the gene^ 
rous and candid Reader. That there is 
much in this Work that the Otitic may 
censure, he would not wish to deny ; but, 
3till, that there is something the candid 
may approve, is not, he thinks, too much 
to hope. 



He is fully sensible that in emerging 
' from the quiet retirement of a sequestered 
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life, and making his appe^ranqe upou the 
stage of the literary avosM, he seeuis to 
invite inspection. And it is so: theriJ- 
fore, though he may be cheered onward by 
the smiles of the few, yet is he prepared 
to meet with the frowns of the many, to 
check his career ; but, still with confidence 
(though not the confidence of self-approba- 
tion) he casts himself upon the generosity 
and indulgence of the candid Reader. 



Hope, that bright star which sheds its 
cheering, though ofttimes faint and glim- 
mering light upon the most clouded horizon, 
induces him, since he has entrusted his 
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fragile bark to the fluctuating waves of 
public opinion, to take up the language of 



the Poet :■ 



. . . • ** O socii comitesque / 

Nil desperandum Teucro duce et auspice Teucro." 
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ON THE DELUGE. 



Tbb thundering Jehovah — Omnipotent God 
Has now rent the vast heaven — ^uplifted His rod ; 
And the wheels of His chariot roll terror on high, 
And destruction's flash'd forth at the glance of His 
eye. 

A 
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And the storms and the tempests are raging around, 
And the fire of His fury now gleams on the ground ; 
And the torrents descend with a wild, mighty, roar, 
And fierce thunders are pealing from shore unto 
shore. 



And wave after wave rides impetuously on, 
And the mounts are o'erwhelm'd, and the hills are 

all gone : 
For the wide spreading ruin has ^ass'd through the 

world. 
And His Banner of Justice, the God has unfurl'd. 



Lo ! the sun in the heaven refuses his light. 
And the earth is enwrap'd in the darkness of might ; 
And the shrieks and the groans of a perishing race» 
Now ascend, as the death-wave is dash 'd o'er their 
face. 
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And desolate now is the land of their birth, 
And silenc'd in death is their high sounding mirth ; 
For the vengeance of God has o'ertaken their head. 
And on the vast surge, float the forms of the dead. 



But the Ark of Jehovah mounts o'er the fierce 

main, 
And the wild warring tempests assail it in vain $ 
Since the arm of the Mighty, is stretch'd from above, 
Upholding in safety — protecting in love. 



A 2 
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" The dream is past" — thus all our hopes decay, 
The bright, the brilliant, all must fade away ; 
E'en swifter far than meteor's radiant flight, 
Youth's joys are swept, and sink in darkest night. 



Behold yon hurabl6 stone — ^yon cypress shade, 
'Neath that lone spot in calm repose is laid 
A heart once warm with sympathetic love, 
Form'd not for earth, but happier realms above. 



To him fair friendship could extend her hand, 
And Love, his name, had grav'd upon the sand ; 
But fortune shews a dark, and ruffled brow. 
Friendship starts back, and Love forgets him now. 
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Reader, here pause — fix not thy hopes on earth, 
Such fleet with life, and are but little worth ; 
But raise thy thoughts, thy heart, to scenes on high : 
Thou then wilt sleep — to wake in yonder sky. 



TO A FRHEND. 

When thy heart is rais'd above. 
When thy soul o'erflows with love 

To Jesus Christ the Lord ; 
When thy knee is humbly bent. 
When thy supplication's sent 

Up to the throne of God, 
'Tis then, I ask, a pray'r from Thee, 
'Tis then, I say, remember me. 

A 3 
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When the hour of death shall come. 
To bear thy blissful spirit home 

To its eternal rest. 
When thine eye in death shall close 
On earthly joys, on earthly woes, 

And thou be truly blest, 
May I, dear friend, ascend with Thee, 
There pass a bright — Eternity. 



ENIGMA. 



Tbt throne is uprais'd in the centre of earth, 
Thou dwell'st in the grave^ and art seen at the birth ; 
And spreading thy wings on the grey tinted morn, 
Thou flyest the tempest but rid'st on the storm ; 
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Thy voice is uprais'd in the wild torrents roar, 
Resounding in fury from shore unto shore ; 
Thou'rt heard in the hero who rageth afar, 
Yet never in battle, tho* always in war 5 * 
And reigning in sorrow, and dark gloomy carfe, 
Art the key to remorse and the end of despair 5 
In the train of the mourner thou claimest a place, 
And unknown to man, art the head of his race ; 
In earth, air, and ether, thou ever hast been. 
Yet never in sea, ocean, sky, art thou seen ; 
And when the bright sun shall no more gild the west 
Thou' It still reign supreme in the realms of the 
blest. 

* It has been stated by a Friend, that this line is a piracy, but 
I beg to reply, (hat I never either saw, or heard the line previous, 
to composing it :— more"— I never remember bearing, or reading 
an Enigma on (he letter R. I believe there have been many^ 
but they have not come under my notice. 
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WRITTEN 
ON THE DEATH OF A FRIEND. 

Sleep on — sleep on, and take thy rest 

Within the lonely tomb ; 
No worldly cares shall rack thy breast 

'Mid that unbrighten'd gloom* 



Sleep on — sleep on» in calm repose. 

Unwearied — ^unoppress'd j 
Adieu, all earthly pains and woes, 

Nought thee shall there molest. 



Sleep on — sleep on, till Jesu come 
To bear thee where he's gone j 

To raise thee to thy heav'nly home, 
Till then, sleep on — sleep on. 



CHRISTIAN LOVE. 



11 



CHRISTIAN LOVE. 



When our horizon is clouded, and all around 
dark and foreboding; when the storms of this 
life are raging in all their terrific fury, and the 
adverse winds of this world are engaged in blasting 
our prospects, and destroying our long cherished 
hopes i when the billows roar, and the waves roll 
high, threatening our fragile bark with ruin and 
destruction, — we anxiously look round for some 
to sympathize in our affliction,— -we • turn to our 
God, then to the friend, the friend of our heart. 
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the friend of our bosom : — ^love directs our choice 
— ^love guides the way. And who so calculated on 
earth to afford consolation — ^to alleviate our woes 
— ^to quiet our fears — to soothe our sorrows as 
the pious friend :— >the one whose every action is 
prompted by Christian Love ; — ^that which far 
transcends patriotism, or philanthropy,, jfor they 
are feelings which may spring from worldly 
motives, proposing for themselves temporal ends. 
Not thus, with Christian Love : — ^noble its source, 
exalted its motives, glorious its object. Heaven 
is its source ; — ^it is kindled by the fire of Heaven 
— it is nourished by the dews of Heaven — it is 
fanned by the breezes of Heaven. Exalted its 
motives $ — the all-constraining Love of Jesus is 
the cause — ^the motive. Glorious its object 5 — ^the 
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salvation of immortal, never-dying souls. What 
then is Christian Love? Christian Love is the 
reflection of the lustre of Jesu's life lingering 
in the world in the heart of man, and transmitting 
in fainter colours his noble character. Christian 
Love is an emanation of Deity radiating in lines 
of holy influence co-extensive with the universe. 
We must not then look for it in the natural heart ; 
— ^it dwells not there. We must look for it in the 
sanctified spirit $ — it alone reigns there. Let 
us point you to the Man of God — the Mis- 
sionary of Christ Behold the Man of God in the 
Christian father ; — ^how does he strive and pray 
for those loved ones around him — ^those who are 
yet far from God, unwashed in Jesu's blood, 
unpardoned, unforgiven ; — ^how does he sigh and 
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weep for the dulness of their hearts ; — ^how do his 
bowels yearn over them with fondest affection ; — 
how does he gaze on each sacoeeding day, and 
passing month, and rolling year, with the glad 
expectation and buoyant hope of beholding them 
clasped in the embrace of a Saviour's love-<^ 
encircled with the everlasting anna — and shadowed 

4 

by the expanded wings of glorious divinity. Mark, 
tooy the Christian man without the pale of family 
connexions, or consanguineous ties }— does not 
he also earnestly wrestle with God in fervent 
prayer for his country, and those who are yet in 
the bond of iniquity, bound by the galling chain* 
and terrible fetters of sin ? Surely, surely he does. 
Christian Love will not let him rest till God 
reveal himself in all His tender and compassionate 
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mercy— until He burst the fetters^ snap the chainsr 
and lead the wanderer home. Oh! Christian* 
Love is wide as the world — extensive as the uni* 
verse— free as the air we breath ; oceans cannot 
bound it— floods cannot whelm it. The poor, 
untutored heathen, who bows down in all hisr 
grovelling degradation to idols of wood and 
stone— the blood thirsty savage who rushes forth* 
with fiendish purpose to dart upon his piey» share 
alike the Christian'^s Love : for them he weeps* for 
them he moums» he longs, he prays :-— none can^ 
escape his love. And what shall we say of the- 
Missionary of Christ }— how contemplate his holyr 
love. Ah ! what leads the Missionary to forsake- 
his much loved country — to stem the raging 
billows of the main^ and submit to the roaring; 
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and devastating tempests — ^to forsake his friends, 
and tear himself from the fond embrace of tender 
and affectionate parents— rto fly from all that is 
lovely, delightful, and cheering, in his dear native 
land — to forego the ties of blood, kindred and 
affection? The problem is solved— the mystery 
unravelled :— -Christian Love. Oh, methinks as 
the gallant vessel is wafted along by the pro- 
pitious gales of heaven to its destined shore, 
and as the last spire of Britain's Isle fades from 
the Missionary's view, I can faintly imagine those 
emotions which struggle in his breast, and swell his 
tender heart ; not that he . sorrows over the course 
which he is taking $ but that the visions of the 
past are flitting across his mind in quick succes- 
sion : he remembers the by-gone days of his 
■ •■■%.- . 
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childhood, when he was wont to be dandled on his 
father's knee, and nestled in his fond mother's 
bosom :— the years of his youth, when paternal 
smiles welcomed his approach, and maternal caresses 
warmed his gentle heart; and the unconscious 
sigh escapes from his breast, and the unbidden 
tear rolls down his youthful cheek* as he thinks of 
these whose smile, he never, perchance, will see 
again— the soothing accents of whose yoice never 
more will strike upon his ear. He raises his eye 
above, and there beholds the bright, ethereal vault 
of Heaven — he casts his eye below, and there 
is seen the expansive and rolling ocean — he 
gazes forward as fiir as mortal eye can ken, 
nought there arrests his wandering gaze; — all 
is vast immensity of space. And does the 

A 

B 
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Missionary relent f Does he long to return to his 
dear native landt and his mach loved friends ?"— 
NOf no :-^ the spark of celestial fire has been 
kkidled in his breastt and the flame of edestial 
love so bums within his soul» that, though he 
should go forth even unto death, yet would he 
perseveKr yet would he cry<-*onward ! onward ! 
onward ! for he is impelled by Christian Love. 
, And when the Missionary reaches the place of 
destinationy does some bright spot open its boa<HB 
rich with the produce of Religion to his longing 
heart f Do faithful bands of Christian worship- 
pers come with outstretched arms of pious love to 
welcome the Ambassador of Christ? Are the 
notes that greet him the sweet warbiings of praise, 
or the melodious strains of prayer ? Or, on the 



christiaK love. 



19 



eobtrary, as he places his foot upon a foreign 
shote, are not the first sounds that burst upon his 
ealr, the fierce yell of the ben^hted Pagan, or the 
savage war-cry of some blood thirsty host, rushing 
with fdry to the battle ? Are not, perchance, the 

» 

Heathen altars smoking with the human gore of 
propitiatory sacrifices offered unto false Gods ?— 
Nay, more $— Are not, perhaps, a parent's hands 
yet reeking with the life-blood of murdered 
ofikpring ? Alas I these are facts too often pre- 
sented to the Missionary's senses. And does he 
with such terrors around him, wish to fly from 
entering upon the labour of winning these unhappy 
ones to the path of Religion — of Holiness— of 
God ? No }— the intensity of that Christian Love 
which glows within the Missionary's breast, urges 

B 2 
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him forward} atnd where Patriotism or Philan- 
thropy might shrink in fear and utter hopelessness* 
Christian Love uplifts its bannerf and resting 
on the strength of Jehovah, presses on valiantly. 
Surely* if there be one sight on this earth over 
which Angels can rejoice and Deity smile, it must 
be the feithful Missionary declaring the Gospel 
message, almost, in the face of death, and per- 
forming that noblest of duties, praying, like holy 
Stephen — like Jesus on the Cross, for his very 
persecutors. How can we gaze on those two 
bright luminaries of Religion — a Martyn and a 
Neff— without feeling our souls bum with admi- 
ration, and our bosoms glow with transport, at 
their devoted ** Christian Love ?" Ah, how wide 
the difference between Moral and Christian Love. 



wammmtm^faBg^f^^mam^^amamm 



CHRISTIAN tOVE. 21 



The one exercises itself in the manifestation of 
affection to those^ where affection is reciprocal, or 
in exhibitions of kindness and beneficence to those 
who are of a grateful spirit, and not to such as 
treat liberality with the coldest ingratitude, and 
who seek but for opportunity to pain and injure 
their benefactors — the other proposes for itself 
the good of a world, extending to every nation 
under the canopy of heaven — to friends— • to 
enemies— to all. What then so noble as Christian 
LoveT And though it be not permitted that 
all should visit India's burning sands, or 
Greenland's icy shores— New Zealand's savage 
Isle, or some more distant clime : yet all can exer- 
cise true Christian Love ;— all can kneel before 

the Throne of God, and breathe forth the prayer 

B 3 
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on high. And it is prayer that bnogs down bless- 
ings from the treasure house of Deity }-^ it is 
prayer that strengthens the Missionary's hands ;-*- 
it is prayer that checks the tyrant's couise s«r-it is 
prayer that prostrates Satan*s povver ;•— it is prayer 
that vanquishes the foe-**-aad prayer that spreads 
the Gospel througl^ the world. Since prayer> then* 
is the medium through which all mercies flow to 
man, and since all haye the power of prayei*, all 
must thei^efore have the ability to exercise Chris- 
tian Loye :-^that feeling which is the noblest, and 
most exalted, tlmt can pervade the soul of man. 
And if there be ooe phjrase m the $a^nt^s yocabu^ 
laiy which contains ia itself all the virtues of 
Religion, surely it is fQund in the term '* Chris- 
tian Love," which i3, as it wece, the centie of a 
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system, round which all other graces levolvei 
receiving and reflecting back the light of their 
glorious luminary. Christian Love in all its 
purity, may be considered (but with deiBpest reve- 
rence) as the shadow of the humanity of Jesus, who 
was love personified, dwelling upon eatth. And 
does it shine forth in the full radiance of its glory, in 
our owil highly fiivoted and much lov6d country t 
Alas 1 when we gaze abroad bn the world* and our 
eye rtets upon Christian £]%land, we are com- 
pelled to exclaim — << Not so." Oh, how ought 
our hearts to we^p ! how ought we to sigh and 
piay over the unhappy divisions which rack and 
rend our native land ! Why does Christian stand 
aloof from Christian ? Why do sectarian princi- 
ples and sectarian controversies so wear the sem- 
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blance of a religious verbal persecution ? Why 
is the sharp invective indulged in, or the oppro- 
brious term responded to T Why is that chord of 
Christian Love» which should spread from heart 
to heart producing a sweet harmony of soul, so 
unstrung f Why is not the bond of peace, unity, 
and love, preserved unbroken by the followers of 
the Lambr It is because the rule of Christian 
Love is too often forgotten— 'it is because the 
disciples of Jesus do not sufficiently study the 
character, and tread in the footsteps of their great 
Exemplar. Oh, why should Christian contend 
with Christian? We are all seeking the same 
eternal home— -we are all longing for the same 
heavenly repose^-we are all pressing forward to 
grasp the same unfading crown. And could we 
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but for one moment imagine ourselves transported 
to the heavenly sphere, clad with the white robe 
of spotless purity — striking the golden harp— and 
uniting with the celestial choir in swelling the 
loud hallelujahs of eternity, and beside us some 
brother who had differed from our creed, when 
on earth, in non-essential points of doctrine, should 
we feel, any anger towards him there f Could 
we indulge in censure there t No. Then, since 
we should endeavour to frame our lives while 
here below as much as possible in accordance 
with those of angels in bliss— and since there will 
be no disputes in heaven, we ought as Christians 
to go forward hand in hand, building each other 
up in our most holy &ith, and striving to win to 
Christ those that are without, rather than exercise 
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ourselves in disputing with those that are witbini 
the covenant : for if all that time occupied by 
Christians in religious controversy, were spent in 
supplication at the Throne of Grace for sinners, 
we know not how many a one might be granted 
to the prayer of God's saints. Oh ! ye who call 
yourselves the children of a heavenly Father $ 
ye who belong to the fold of the Good Shepherd j 
ye who bear the impress of the spirit upon your 
hearts — see that ye are not neglecting a lively 
exercise of Christian Love* Methiaks could 
we enter one of the Missionary abodes in some 
foreign dime, and there behold men who had 
once stood aloof from each other in deadly hatred, 
-^mighty chieftains» who had gained that lofty 
post by wading through fields of slaughtered 
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enemies,— •now standing side by ^de» and con- 
versing sweetly concerning the atoning Lamb, and 
exhibiting a most noble spectacle of Christian 
Loves and then, with the fleetness of thought, 
perceive those in Christian England who call 
themselves by the name bf Jesus, upbraiding 
othere who difier firom them in reli^ous prin- 
ciple, with unjust motives* and indulging in the 
harsh spirit of censure, what a contrast would it 
present — a contrast which ought to cover our 
faces with shame, and sink our hearts in humility, 
and which must compel us to exclaim,*-'* Oh, 
when shall these things cease !" They shall cease 
when the Christians of England are more fully 
awake to the heavy responsibility which lies upon 
them with respect to the discharge of Christian 



/ 



28 CHRISTIAN LOVE. 



Love s — they shall cease when peace and unxtff 
pervade the hearts of the followers of the Lamb. 
Seeky then, je freemen of the hord^ to shew by a 
lively exercise of true Christian Love» that ye are 
indeed fbbb from the fetters of Satan; and 
exhibit in your lives and converBation» the <* beauty 
of holiness :" — ^May it be said of you* '' see how 
these Christians love one another."/ 
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JUDGMENT. 

The trump swells loud— the Grod descends 

Cloth'd sublime in majesty $ 
Before Him heav'n's vast concave bends, 

Pealing thunders rend the sky ; 
The Graves are cleft— the dead arise 
And burst death's chain in quick surprise. 
Guilty sinner, where art thou ? 

An awful pause — the blaze oi day» 
Now is chang'd to blackest night } 

Save where the gleaming lightnings play, 
Dazzling in their radiant flight } 

The hosts of earth from every land, 

Await the Judge's vast command, 

Rang'd around.his cloudy throne. 
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In frowning wrath — ^with glance of fire, 
Hark ! — He speaks the sinners' doom i 

Hurling them with furious ire, 
Unto hell's infernal gloom j 

** Away — ^the vengeance of your God 

Shall ever rack in that abode, 

Where no ray of mercy comes.** 



Then with calm and glowing brow, 
Smiling sweetly, Jesus cries, 

** Come, ye ransom'd, come up now. 
Come receive the heavenly pri^e I 

Shining cities, — crowns of gold, 

Joys unmeasured, yet untold, 

Saints of God, rejoice, rejoice. 



»* 



Loud as mighty oceans' roaring, 
When their billows swell on high ; 

List unto the saints adoring, 
Breathing angel-melody ; 
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For now the pealing notes of praise, 
The choir of Heay'n seraphic raise. 
And Hosannahs swell afar. 



ON THE DEATH OF A MINSTREL. 

All nature was lovely, so calm and serene, 
Unclouded the heaven — unsullied the scene ; 
While the moon, as it silently joumied on high. 
Unrivalled in grandeur, illumin'd the sky. 



When borne on the breeze as it whispered along. 
The zephyr caught softly sweet melody's song j 
But &inter and fainter now wax'd the sad lay. 
And then floating in air, died gently away. 



32 SHORT POEMS. 

And louder and loader awoke up the strain, 
Which alumberingawhile, mildly broke forth again; 
And the song— ah 'twas 8ofl--deeply plaintive the 

air» 
And the accents were lovely, though breath'd by 

despair. 



And then ceas'd the harp— it was silent and still, 
For the hand that had swept it, was death-like and 

chilh 
Neither sigh, nor deep groan, escaped from her 

breast. 
As the Minstrel, in silence, sank calmly to rest 



And there lay the Minstrel extended in death. 
Upon the dark earth where she yielded her breath ; 
Unlamented, unpitied, unfriended, unknown* 
In the drear wilds of L sank the Minstrel alone. 
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ON PEACE. 

Peace is a flow'r which blooms on earth. 
Though scarce, alas — alas, though rare ; 

Peace is a flow'r which from its birth 
Is nourish'd, cherish'd, kept by pray'r. 



Peace is a flower whose native soil 
Is far from earth's distracting care $ 

Heaven's that land, that native soil. 
This beauteous flower fades not there. 



Come, then, thou blissful harbinger, 
Of all that's bright and pure below ; 

Come, plant thy happy banner here. 
Solace our grief— relieve our woe. 



34 SHORT P0EV9. 



THE ADIEU. 

Adieu to the spot of my birth. 
To all that is lovely and bright, 

Where I gambol'd in childhood and mirth i 
But— awhile— thou art shut irom my sight. 



Adieu to the days of my youth, 
When hope with its sweet, sunny smile. 

Shone forth with the radiance of truth, 
Though 'twas but the hour to beguile. 



Adieu to the friends whom I love. 

Perchance I may see them no more ; 
Yet my thoughts oft in fancy shall rove, 
And my heart their sad absence deplore. 
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Then to Jesus I proffer my pray'r, 
To aid me through life's troubled way ; 

After death— with his heav'nly care, 
To waft me to regions of day. 



r 
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% SHORT FGESS. 



TO A LADY, 
ON A FADED ROSE. 



The Rose which thou gav'st me is withered and dead. 
Its colours have faded* reclin'd is its head ; 
Its leaves are all tamish'd, its beauties are o'er. 
And the Rose which once blossom'd, will blossom 
no more. 



Oh not thus may the cold wintry blast of chill death, 
Rob thy cheeks of their bloom and my E a of 

breath ; 
But may long life attend thee,>md peace from above, 
And the Saviour from Heaven watch o'er thee in 

love. 
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And when» like the Rose, thou art withered and 

flownt 
And the flow'rs of a day o'er thy tomb shall be 

strown : 
May the hand that dispenses them, point to thy dust, 
As that of a saint in the realms of the just. 



EPITAPH ON A MINISTER. 

Beneath this stone lies crumbling into dust, 
A man of God— >meek, humble, holy, just $ 
Dead to this world ; alive, indeed, to God ; 
His soul in bliss,— his corse beneath this sod ; 
Stop then, kind friend, a moment tarry here, 
Such worth demands the tribute of a tear. 

c3 



" GOD IS LOVE." 
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" GOD IS LOVE/* 



Could we behold the everlasting Jehovah, the 
mighty God, clothed in all his majestic grandeur, 
and arrayed in all his terrible magnificence » 
sweeping the wide expanse of Heaven ;— Could 
we hear the pealing thunder of His voice rolling 
round the vast circumference of worlds, and see 
the lightnings flash, rending the distant sky, and 
gleaming from pole to pole ;— -Could we mark the 
red right arm of Omnipotence showering down ruin 
and destruction on disobedient jnan ;— Could we 
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view thrones, dominions, powers, shaken to their 
very centre, and falling to decay — the earth 
yawning beneath us, and thousands swallowed up 
by its tremendous and engulphing chasms—- 
Could we feel this globe reel to and fro, convulsed 
and agitated to its very axis ; — Could we see the 
glorious and resplendent harbinger of day, plucked 
from its very sphere, and hurled into the immen- 
sity of space, to wander throughout the regions of 
infinitude, a useless mass— and the quiet, peace- 
ful moon, torn from her orbiy never to shed forth 
her tacit light, or again illumine the darkness 
of black and dreary night ; — Could we behold the 
eternal God, riding upon the wings of the wind, 
spreading abroad the howling storms and the 
raging tempests^ — yea, could we view Him in all 



k. 
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His awfully grand and terribly majestic attri- 
butes, these would convince us of his Godhead— 
these would proclaim Him to be the Governor of 
the Universe — the King of Kings — ^the Omnipo- 
tent ; but, were this all, we might gaze upon His 
lofty Majesty — His unsullied brightness— -His 

a 

untainted purity, with admiration, but a trembling 
admiration, as a Being too holy, too exalted, too 
bright, to allow the approach of poor, worthless, 
sin-stained mortals — as a God who could not 
look upon the sinful— could not have compassion 
on fallen, degraded man. But it is not so :<— 
though a God of Grandeur — a God of Majesty — a 
God of Holiness, unspotted, perfect, immaculate; 
yet has the great I AM revealed Himself to our 
fallen race in one of his most endearing attributes : 



— love— "God is Love." — Sublime lruth!>~ 
Glorious Revelation ! — Yes He is Love in Crea- 
tion — Love in Bedcmption. Why should Jeho- 
vah have stooped from His high throne in bliu 
to have created a world so lovely, as this must 
have been when it sprang from the fiOL of 
Deitjr f Why should the mind of the Eternal have 
occupied its immeasurable powers for the space of 
six whole days, in forming all that reig^ns in 
the sky, earth, air, and sea :— 4he aun, moon, 
and all those radiant orbs which stud the foce of 
heaveoi like the rich imperial mantle, dazzlii^ 
and delighting the beholder's gaze — the high and 
towering mountains, whose joyous beads seem 
well nigh shrouded by the ethereal vault, or the 
little ViilU nn whose verdant vest the happy flocks 
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pursue their lively sport — ^the outspread vallies 
clothed in living green and adorned with waving 
com— here the luxuriant garden» bedecked with 
floral gems which yield an odoriferous perfume, 
scattering sweet fragrance on the salubrious air— 
there the blushing orchard, well nigh groaning 
beneath its exuberance of summer fruit — the 
numerous animals which walk upon the face of 
eaith — the birds which cleave with swift wing the 
ambient air, or carrol forth their grateful melodies 
amid the green foliage of nature's loved retreats i 
—-the crystal streams, pellucid rivers, the raging 
seas, or fiercely bellowing oceans, with those 
myriads of inhabitants which skim their watery 
paths ; — and last of all — ^what but love, the most 
exalted and unparalleled, could have induced that 
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mind to call man into existence: a being not 
only the semblance of Deity, but even endowed 
with a portion of His Spirit? Here then is 
the crowning act of Love in Creation : God framed 
man perfect, upright, and set him over all His 
six days' work. This loudly proclaims, as with 
a voice of mighty thunderings, that God» in truth, 
is Love. And though man fell, he fell not by the 
will of God, who having placed him on an emi- 
nence above the rest, left him possessed with 
liberty of will, not as a bane, but a perfection, yet 
even this abused, served but to prove the Almighty 
Love. 

% 

" God made man perfect, not immutable; 
And good he made him, but to pene?ere 
He left it in his pow'r ; ordained his will 
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Bs natare free, not over-rul*d by fate 
Inextricable, or strict necessity : 
His Tolontary service he requires 
Not his necessitated; such with him 
Finds no acceptance, nor can find ; for how 
Can hearts, not free, be tried whether they serve 
Willing or no, who will but what they most 
By destiny, and can no other choose ?"^Milto v. 

Man fell, allured by Satan, though not like the 
angels: he fell to rise again. What could be 
greater love than that God created this globe, 
and all that pertains unto it, for the advants^e 
of His creature man, when His prescience foretold 
that he whom He had formed from the dust of 
earth, would turn aside from the Holy One — ^his 
Creator, and hearken to the devices of the 
Tempter ? And did Jehovah need any addition 
to his glory — was it necessary that this terrestrial 
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orb should spring into existence to complete the 
perfection ofDeity ? — No 5 — (impious the thought ! ) 
God reigneth for ever the essence of perfection 
—neither admitting of detraction, nor additions 
—Godhead needed nothing to complete its per- 
fection. Had neither man nor angel inhabited the 
universe, still Deity would have reigned in all 
the sublimity of self-existence — ^the completion of 
glory—- the perfection of purity — and the loftiness 
of majesty, throughout never ending ages:— for 
whatever is noble, pure, exalted, bright, shines 
forth from Jehovah— the glorious and resplendent 
Sun of angels and of heaven. God then, is Lovct 
in creating man, whom He left free to enjoy ever- 
lasting felicity— man, whom He framed holy, 
uprighty to be the possessor of a sinless world. 



k. 
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If man fell, as he did» the guilt was on his own 
heady and the purity of God's character untingedyr* 
His justice fimit unimpeachable. Had God left 
man in the dust» from whence he was formedy flioie 
unspeakable pleasuresy prepared for the Christianf 
in the bl&sfol mansions of a glorious etemityt 
would never have reached his lipsf for» unin- 
spired by the breath of life* no Heaven could have 
been his. What myiiads of rejoicing angels* 
now before the Throne, from righteous Abel» 
up to the last pious son of Adam's race that 
breathed the gasp of deathy and yielded up his 
spirit to his Gody have with seraphic tongues and 
heaven-tuned harps proclaimed, that ** God" in 
truth **i8 Love!" And even in destruction and 
wrath, the Omnipotent remembers mercy : for 
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idien the Mquities of mtn had readied to 
^moh ft loftf height^such a terrible eminenoe-^ 
Chat his very transgreMions eri^d for vengeance at 
Ihe hafidft of Qod j^when he bad entirely set his 
'hxs6 agaihst his Creator, and eared neither' for His 
Tebnkes* nor His wamings-^^od temembered Love 
smd Merey, and sent Noah to entreat him to flee 
ffotn the wrath to come ---He bore with him 
centtity after centuty, and protracted his de- 
iftm6tion to see whether he would repent $ still 
man regarded it ndt, but «< mocked at Ood^s 
coutMeU ftnd would none of His reproof." And 
then the unerring justice of Jehovah—tbe holiness 
of the Character of I>eity, demanded that the fire 
of vengeance should be lighted on high, and that 
wrath (how dreadful to man!) should go forth 
from the courts above. 
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Behold ! the Heavens are openedy and the red 
Eil^t arm of OmMpotence ia bai«d» and tlie di«»d 
artillery of Heaven set in. anray agaiiut a 
haixlened nuse. The pealing thunders loar m 
hottest sage» and the flaming Uf htsdngft gleam in 
fieicest fiiry«<— the ^ments conflict togeUier in 
deadUfist stiifiH-the flood gates stand wide> and the 
toneents rush fi>rth with temflc impelust spreading 
death and rain over the fm faee of nature i but, 
even while the Angel of Death is sweeping the 
vast world with the besom of destruction* and the 
shrieks and tbe gurgling cries of the penshiog 
aioundy are wafted on the wings ei the blast 
towards the vaulted sky— while all is blackness, 
and darkness, and tempest^-and while the carcasses 
of a death-stricken race are floating on thebeUow- 

D 2 
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ing surge— yet there is Love in the bosom of Ddty ! 
Yes— while all nature throbs with intensest and 
wildest commotion*— Godf from behind the darkly 
frowning tempest-cloud* is beaming forth the smile 
of Love on the chosen few — th6 happy band of the 
preserved ones; and Mercy uprears her head 
above the dashing billows of the foaming dduge» 
as the Ark of Jehovah mounts over the furious 
waters i for that Afk is pregnant with the Love of 
God: within its narrow limits are contained that 
little flock which Omnipotence has plucked from 
the overwhelming and wide spreading ruim Oh ! 
there is Love here : Love» in that Grod hath not 
entirely swept man from the face of the earth ; but 
in these few hath upheld the human race : Love» 
because that in Noah was treasured up that seed 
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from which the Messiah was to spring: Lovet 
because that in the execution of the demands of 
unerring Justiccy amid the destruction of a worldy 
Grod remembered His promise of a Saviour, made 
to fidlen matt» and through the preservation of 
tiie favoured Noah, provided means for the accom- 
plishment of it. 

But the end is folfilled :— the tempests now 
cease— the waves roll back — and the deluge 
subsides { the Ark finds a resting-phioe — its 
iidutbttants come forth earth is again re-peopled, 
and nature once more presents a &ir and 
beauteous aspect, teeming with loveliest produc- 
tions. Behold ! the goodness and bounty of God are 
displayed on every hand, and blessings descend in 
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nohest profiisioii cm the renewed raoe : here, tteOf 
on eftith is Love. And there is liove, too, written 
on the Taalt of Heaven : the bright and cadiant 
boWf with aH its brilliant tints and diveisified 
hnes, extending its mighty asch tem one tide 
of the celestial eoncave to the other« furodaims tint 
God is Love — and tells of that coFenaut made 
with man, that earth no more should be destroyed 
by the overflowaag deluge* And years pass 
away<-<»and the current of time tolls on, winding 
through oentuxiesftfter osnturies, and yet hearing 
on its besom the premise of a Saviouru And, now, 
an AbEaham arises, and the covenant that ** in his 
seed aU4fae nations of the earth should be blessed,*' 
gvves fresh impelas to the flow of the onbroiDeB 
stream, which still presses forward its ceaseless 
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coune» carrying the valued treasure u|>od. its 
waters* to the spot where springs Jesse's fertile 
root* shooting forth its verdant branches o^ every 
side : from thence propitious gales arise* wafting it 
onward, through a long succession of generations s 
sftill retf^niog its primitive- purity* and gaihenng 
fresh strength* and distilling sweeter oomfort -as 
it nears the port of realization. And numbers 
would s^em U^ throng (he banks, gasing w^h 
anxious expectatimi fox the arrival of the pinions 
treasuf&-^but the visual ray of many an one m 
so doudied* and the mipts of unbelief so dense* 
that thsiy are unable to perceive its appearance.. 
Now the hnven is rea<^ed* and Judah's Uad 4»fieBB 
her bosom to leoeive the heavenly Jpwe} i and the 
promise of a Saviour h embodied in th^ beauteous 
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Babe that riamben in Bethlehem's ouuiger. 
Behold ! that propitioas star brings salvatioD to a 
fiiUen iaoe» and proclaims that **GodisLove" 
io redemption. 

And let us ow contemplate Qod as Love in 
redemption* 

MHiat tongue can teU» what language paint the 
intensity of that love which impelled Jdiovah to 
sacrifice His only Sont Can the tongue of manf 
Can the tongue of angels f— Man is lost in wonder 
'^mgels adore in praises but neither man nor 
angels can fully comprehend the Father's sur- 
passing Love. How must Jehovah's heart (to 
speak after the manner of men) have yearned with 
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tenderest affection over the Son of his bosom who 
had dwelt with Him ere time had its ezistenoey 
but whom he now beheld fiir from heaven's blight 
and beauteous realms* tabernacled on earthy in the 
form of sorrowing humanity ! And the eye of 
Deity followed him with steadfast gaie iiom the 
cradle to the agony on the cross. 

Oh ! what a gloomy scene of persecution and 
suffering is presented in the life of Jesus, to Ihe 
view of Omnisdenoe. During infimcyt the Sa'> 
viour's destruction is sought by the enfuxiated 
mosiarchi and to secure its acoomplishnient» 
many a helpless babe is stretched in death» heed- 
less of a mother's criest or a father's earnest 
prayer—** In Rama was there a voice heardt 
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lainentation» and weepiag* and great mouniiiigs 
Baoliel we&pmg for her ebildren, and would not 
be comfiortedy because they are not." But the 
child Jesng is preserved-^for the Banner of Love 
is over Him. And a long period of years, is per- 
mitted to elapse, em the Saviour is again intio** 
duced to us as the aaiferiBg and persecuted Son of 
God. 



We now gaxe upon Hxm in the wild(Bmei8» 
exhausted end eMaoiated in frane* (having lasted 
fcnty days) wilh Satanstanding beside Hisa. The 
contiet be|^» and Hie Tempter drives with fiend* 
ish subtilty to allure the Ohriflfe— «« If thou be the 
Son of God, command these stones to be made 
bread,^ the attack is parried by Omnipotent wis* 
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dom s and the answer of Jesus !»-<-'* It is writteoy 
man shall not live by bread alone, but by ^^ 
word that prooeedeth out of the moutfc oC Gtod"-** 
b«ft Safan lallies from the defeat, again pnrQ6s«s 
upon his antagonist, and transports him in a 
moment of time to the pinnaele of ibe "teinple ^r^ 
these he urges the argument, ** Ilthon be the Son 
of God, oast thyself downs for it is «mtlen,ile 
shall give his angels charge concerning thee» and 
in their bands they shall bear thee up, lest at uny 
tina Ibou dash thy foot against a stones" tihe 
Qod^ike ivepty again prosttstes lbs dairing fci^^ 
** It 18 written. Thou fftialt not tempt the Iiord 
tiiy ^todi'* but Satan, tiiough baffled, yel not 
fiiiaQy vanquished, calls every energy of which he 
is .possessed, and makes a last effect to sedoce the 
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Holy Jesus— He beareth Him to a high mountain 
and sheweth Him all the kingdoms of the world and 
the glory of them. And while cauung all this bril 
liant display of pomp and power to pass before the 
Saviour's view, exclaimsy in language insulting 
to the Majesty of Christ, «« All these things will I 
give thee, if thou wilt &11 down and worship 
me/' But the indignation of Jesus is to be re- 
strained no longer, and in the sublimely autho- 
ritative language of Deity— he cries, '« Get thee 
henoe, Satan i" the Tempter now vanquished* flies 
at the commanding voice. Here then the Father 
is Love— <* God is Love," who could permit His 
only Son— the brightness of His countenance— the 
express image of His person, to be assaulted by 
the Prince of Svil Spirits, whom Jehovah in one 
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momeBt could have dashed, in furious wrath, down 
to the gates of hell. But the Father so loved the 
world that he gave the co-partner of His glory— ^ 
the sharer of His throne— His only Son— to endure 
the sufferings consequent upon His residence 'on 
earth, for guilty man. 

And let us follow the Saviour through his earthly 
pilgrimage of trial and persecution. Now He is 
reviled by the proud and self-righteous Ffaariseest 
as "a blasphemer"— and now they conspire His 
destruction i now He is grieved by the intemperate 
zeal of Peter, and now by the waywardness of the 
disciples $ now He mourns ever Jerusalem, and 
now weeps beside the grave of the beloved Lazarus ; 
now we behold Him bowing in deepest anguish 
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m tbe g&rdeiii ftnd now with the traitor's kiss upon 
His cbeek $ now the captive of the savage b«nil» 
ftfidnonr Idrsaken by His friends i now in tiie High 
Priert's palace before the SanhedriBi» and now 
denisd by Cephas ; now He is pronounced guilly 
of death, and now buffetted^ spat upotts now 
hurried to the prstorium, and now delivered to 
Pilate s now seourged with thongs, and gives up 
to be cmeified i now robed in mockery, and now 
crowned in scorn ;, now the fierce Roman sK^ers 
bow the knee in derision* and now strike with the 
seed upon His brow $ now He bears the cross, and 
BOW weary and fiuntisg, sinks beneath the load* 
It is borne by another— 4he Mount of Calvary is 
reached— -and we are brought to that period in the 
history of the Saviour's trials, when imagination 
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fftib adequately to conceire the iateasity of giief 
which racked Hift sacred soul* Let us here pause. 
Gdze OB yon mount 

• Hanging on llie aecaned tree. 
Faint and bleeding, who ia He?* 

Oil I it is the Redeemer of the woiid^-tiie Fae&d 
of man-^4he Son of €k)d«-^wfaoBi we thus behold, 
SQspended between heaven and earth; 7 aspeetaide 
itf stiflfevini^ Uk flttgdt and to men. There He 
hangs, besmeafed with gore«^tbe eriniion ticte 
folluig its feferish heat through His blackened 
veins— His bleeding form tiie receptacle of incon- 
ceivable agooy-^reviIed—-perB6cuted. Few weep 
foTy few pity Him— save a mother, who bends 
beside the cross of her bleeding Son, and the 
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beloved disciplet who gazes on his afflicted Master. 
But if Deity could weep» and angels mourn. 
Heaven would resound with sorrow, and its golden 
streets overflow with tears. 



So awful, the sight of a crucified Saviour, that 
even the Sun shrinks back appalled, and veils his 
light-«the brilliant ■** eye of day" is closed from 
beholding so deep a tragedy— «nd darkness broods 
upon the fiuse of the land. His sorrow now reaches 
its utmost height : the bright countenance of Deity, 
which alone could support, is withdrawn, and a 
Father's frown now seems to blacken upon His 
soul :— 4he Saviour writhes in agony, and the cry 
of bitterest anguish bursts from His wounded 
spirit^—** My God, my God, why hast Thou for- 
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saken me ?'* — ^A pauxe. " It is finished ! "—Jesus 
dies. Behold a tremendous phenomenon! the 
veil of the temple is rent in twain — ^the earth reels 
to and fro — the rocks burst asunder— even the 
graves give up their dead, and those who had slept 
in Death's calm slumber* now appear in the holy 
city. So wondrous the miracle that even the Cen- 
turion is compelled to exclaim* ** Truly this was 
the Son of God!*' 



The sacrifice is now offered— the penalty paid» 
God is reconciled, and man's salvation accom- 
plished. ** Herein is love, not that we first loved 
God, but that God first loved us, and gave His 
only begotten Son to die for us." Yes, God gave 
His only begotten and well beloved Son, to purge 
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away the sins of a guilty world; for Jehovah 
kOBw that these was no other way under Heaven 
by which man could be saved; and» therefore, 
rather than rebel mana who had forfeited every 
daim upon the Love of 1>eity, should be lost* He 
sfpaied ftom His own bosom the richest treasurer in 
the aouits above— His Son. Oh ! ye who know 
how fiefBce a struggle it would cost you, to sacrifice 
one who has so entwined himself around the ten* 
derest affections of your heart, that death would 
be preferable to his loss, even you can but 
£untly imagine, how surpassii^ was that love 
which induced Deity to part with His Equal-— His 
<' Fellow." ^e must here exclaim in the empha- 
tic language of the Apostle, *' O the height, the 
depth, the length, the breadth of the Love of 



aoD IS LovB« 67 

God ; hoW unaearohable are His waysy and His 
thoughts past finding out !" 

This is the strong point of Love in redemption : 
God, while His heart was palpitating with wannest 
love to the Son, yet outstretched the aim of ven«- 
geanoe, and visited that blow due to a sinful world 
upon His guiltless head. He shrouded His Love 
and poured fourth the phials of His wrath into the 
Saviour's soul, rather than man should be lost. 



** MeMiah bled, tbat man 
Might nerer die !'*— 



And now ** Mercy and Truth are met together. 
Righteousness and Peace have kissed each other." 

E 2 
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So that in the atonement, Justice is not sacrificed 
to Mercy— for 



f( 



A God all mercy is a 6oA m^iiit." 



But* bothy like all the other attributes of God» are 
blended together in sweetest harmony. And the 
Christian, his soul glowing with devotion, and 
bis heart swelling with pious love, now beholds the 
barrier of sin removed, and himself a child of God. 



'* 0*er guilt, (how mountainoDSI) with onUtretch'd arms. 
Stem jostice, and soft smiUng lore, embrace, 
SapportiBg in Ml mi^esty God's tlirone 
When seem'd its mi^etity to need support. 
Or that, or man ineyitably lost 
What, but the fathomless of thought diyine, 
Coald labour such expedient from despair 
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And reicae both ? Both i^acae 1 both exalt 1 

O how are both exalted by tbe deed I 

A woDder in Omnipotence itself 1 

A nqratery, no lew to Godi than men i^^-YouiiG. 



None can deny the blessed truth that ** God is 
Love." Ah! every tear that the Messiah wept — 
every sigh that He heaved— every groan that He 
uttered— every pang that He endured, was big 
with the Love of God. And there is none so deep- 
stained, so crimsoned in iniquity, but His love 
is open to him : for salvation is offered freely 
unto all ** without money, and without price." 
And if man embrace not the overtures of God, 
still ** God is Love," and man, ingratitude. Even 
the vilest sinner who treads the fkce of earth is a 
monument of God's forbearance $ and every pulse 

e3 
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of life that beats within his frame, echoes '* God is 
Love ! " for while there is life (O blessed thought ! ) 
he yet may turn to Christ. The gates of Heaven 
are open to him if he will but seek them ; " seek, 
and ye shall find/' is language, which, if God 
be true, must be fulfilled. 



But the Christian feels within bis soul that Grod 
is Love in redemption ; for, if D^ty had not 
provided a way whereby man should be savedt 
alas ! he must have sunk, the victtin of despair, into 
those— 

*' Regioiu of lorrow, dolefal Bbadeg, where peace 
And reit can utrtlt dwell, hope nerer comes, 
That comes to all ; but, torture without end 
Still urges, and a fiery deluge, fed 
With everburning sulphur unconsumed."— Milton. 
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And it is this from which eternal Love has rescued 
him, — *' he has been plucked as a brand from the 
burning*" and he can now look up to God as a 
reconciled Father-*he can now gaze upon Heaven 
as his home, and feel the sweet conviction, 
that though his bark may be tossed to and fro 
upon the surging billows of life's ocean, yet a 
Father's hand regulates the helm, and will bear 
him safely amid songs of triumph into the haven 
of Peace. 



** O how Omnipotence ia loat in lore i 
Father of an^b t bat the IHend of man. 
How art thon pleas'd by bonnty to distren ! 
To make man groan beneath hi« gratitude. 
To challenge and to diitance all retnm ! 
Of larish lore ttapendoas heights to foar, 
And leare praise panting in the distant vale.**— Youmo. 
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AN ELEGY, 

WRITTEN IN THE 8TTLE OF OB AY. 

The sun fades slowly in the distant west, 
And gilds yon azure sky with golden hue ; 
The weary flocks now sink in peace to rest, 
And sweetly slumber 'mid the falling dew. 

Now languid nature's luU'd to deep repose. 
And softly £sdls the curtain of the night ; 
The weeping mourner now forgets his woes, 
While deep sleep closes o'er his tearful sight. 
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The Queen of Heav'n ascends her ebon throne, 
And gracious smiles are shed on all around $ 
In majesty sublime she reigns alone , 
With gentlest sway inviting rest profound. 



Yon rustic pile uprears its ancient head» 
O'er which full many centuries have roll'd j 
Its crumbling walls, with shadows dark, o'erspread, 
The last sad mansions of both young and old. 



How many a foot tbttt beaten path has trod, 
To bear the lov'd oiie>to his last' retreat i 
How many a heart upraised in pray'r to God 
Within those courts ■ alasf hath oeas'd to beat. 
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Perchance, at this dull, solitary hour, 

Some friend is stealing through night's deep'ning 

shade, 
To visit the lone spot where love's choice flow'r, 
Nipp'd by Death's blast, in tranquil peace is laid. 



Within this bed of consecrated earth, 

The rich, the noble, and the poor may sleep ; 

Here too may rest inestimable worth. 

The pious heart that o'er distress could wee{>. 



The beamingeye— the face OBoe decked with smilet. 
The rosy tint of beauty's op'ning bloom, 
Here eease their winning and enchanting wiles. 
And lie in darkness that no rays illume. 
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Ye titled heroest and ye pomp-clad kings, 
How vain, how fleetiogt is your eaithly trust ! 
To-day ye live — ^to-morrow lifeless things* 
Forgotten, sepulchred with mould' ring dust. 



Like meteors shot from that celestial sphere, 
Speeding with radiant flight, their winged way $ 
So honor, wealth, and grandeur, worshipp'd 

here, 
Haste from this fickle world and pass away. 



No splendid retinue, nor tinsel' d name, 
Can soothe the anguish of the dying soul $ 
No princely pow'r, nor highly sounding famei 
Can check Death's tyranny, or shun his goal. 
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Religion's lamp alone dispels the gloom 

That Death^ casts o'ei the trembling, wav'iing 

sight, 
Gilding with lustre mild the sombre tomb, 
Pointing to realms unclouded by the night. 



Near yon lone spot, where waves the willow green. 
And mossy bank outspreads its verdant form, 
In deep recess, a marble statue's seen. 
Bending in sadness o'er a heart once warm. 



'Tis there, shut from the world's corroding cares, 
The aged Pastor lays his wearied brow ; 
Nor sorrow's blast — ^nor sin's dark wily snares, 
Shall break the slumber that enwraps him now. 
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How oft that tongue hath breath'd of Jesu's love. 
Shedding sweet peace and heavenly calm around $ 
Of mansions in that shining sphere above. 
Where angel-voices blend in hallow'd sound. 



And how his pious soul in rapture glow'd. 
With burning zeal and high extatic joy } 
Or melting into softness gently flow'd» 
While seeking to discharge his blest employ. 



But there he sleeps — 'tis vain to paint his worth. 
Or strive a nobler tribute to upraise s 
Than stands recorded on this spot of earth. 
Whose worthy tablet thus declares his praise.. 
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THE EPITAPH.* 

Beneath this stone lies mouldering to dust, 
A man of God — meek, humble* holy, just ; 
Dead to this world ; alive» indeed, to God ; 
His soul in bliss— his corse beneath this sod $ 
Stop then, kind friend, a moment tarry here. 
Such worth demands the tribute of a tear. 



* The Epitaph here iaaerted in connection with the Elegy has, 
by some oyersight, been printed in a former part of this Worlc; 
but, as the. Elegy would have been incomplete without it, I haye, 
notwithstanding, inserted it in its proper place. 
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TO A BELOVED CHRISTIAN FRIEND, 

ON THE 

PROSPECT OF DEATH. 

When the darkness of death shall o'ershadow thy 

clay, 
And the sorrows of earth flee for ever away ; 
When the last throb of life shall beat quick in thy 

breast, 
And thy soul quit this world for the place of its rest. 

When kind friends and relations are weeping 

around, 
And the chamber of death doth re-echo the sound $ 
May thy voice be uprais'd with the cherubic choir^ 
Attuned to the harp and the sweet golden lyre. 
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And, if angels in Heav'n can gaze from above, 
And watch o'er those forms that on earth they did 

love; 
! fond one, in tenderness, gaze upon me 
Whilst I longer am toss'd upon life's troubled sea. 

And when to Eternity's ocean I've come, 

And have reach'd the blest goal, and am landed 

at home s 
In those heav'nly mansions unceasing we'll sing, 
Hallelujahy Hosannah, to Jesus the King. 
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ON HEAVEN. 

IMPBOMPTU. 

O BLISSFUL region ! happy realm ! 

Our souls aspire to Thee $ 
Our hearts beat high, for thine abodes, 

And bum thy joys to see ! 

When shall we — Be with Thee, 
Blessed, blessed Jesus ? 



When shall all the cares of earth. 

For ever pass away ? 
When our anxious souls depart 

To realms of brightest day, 
There to reign — Free from pain, 
Adorable Redeemer ? 
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FRIENDSfflPS VOICE. 

What soothes the heart in deep distress, 
Consoles and sheds forth happiness ? 
What dries the tear in sorrow's eye* 
And bids the tempest-doud flit by ? 
What binds the heart with silken chain, 
And breathes the mildest earthly strain t 
What lovelier in this world below, 
Than accents that from Thee do flow, 
More cheering than the coming day. 
More grateful than the softest lay. 
Sweet Friendship's voice ? 
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RELIGION. 



Religion ! where dwells, with loveliness unsullied, 
this beauteous fkirest flower ? Earth answers, not 
in me ; Ocean claims not its fragrance : but Hea- 
ven replies, it dwells with me. It once flourished 
amid the sweetest flowers of Eden's soil, and by 
its unassuming, though soul-endearing charms, 
completed the happiness designed by providence 
for man; but man having fallen, its beauty is now 
darkened, yet still it blooms on earth,— blooms 
even for man, though not in pristine purity. Alas ! 
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hard by the spot on which religion rears its noble 
head) the noxious herbs and poisonous weeds dT 
sin arise, and sending forth their deadly vapours, 
injure much the heavenly perfume which it breathes 
around. Whaty then, can be more calculated to 
benefit mankind, or what conduct be more pleas- 
ing to the Creator of the Universe, than that His 
creatures should seek after and diligently cultivate 
so feir a flower? To enable us to do which, with 
fidelity and success in its present state of aliena- 
tion from its native soil, we will endeavour to 
mark more accurately — 



First.— What is Religion ? 



Secondly .-^Its influence upon mankind. 
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Thirdly. — ^The final advantages which will aocrae 
i»om Religion. 

First.— The enquiry will naturally arise in the 
mindy What is Religion t and more especially since 
there are so many strange notions spreading 
throughout all lands with regard to what consti- 
tutes its real saving power. 

Now the Unitarian will tell us one things the 
Armenian another; the Mahomedan will point 
us to tl^s system, and the Antinomian to that; 
on the one side is ranged Pkiganism frowning in 
its austerities, on the other side some other system 
rejoicing in its indulgences. All sects— all deno- 
minations have their systems of religion ; each 
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prefering his own to that of another as the surest 
way, the ^traightest road, to happiness— to Heaves 

—to God, 



** Ye difTerent Sects, who all declare, 
Lo I here ia Gbrift, or Christ ia there I 
If real procfn ye mean to give. 
Shew me as Gbriatianf how ye live.** 



But let us away from systems — ^let us away from 
the creature to the Creator — from earthly direc- 
tions to heavenly rules -, and on the Bible — ^the 
Word of God, let us fix our opinions, ground our 
arguments, root our belief, build our hopes of 
happiness, and rear our expectations of glory :— 
yes, let the Bible in all its lofty sublimity, celes- 
tial eloquence, and unerring decision, reveal to us 
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incontrovertibly, the answer to that momentous 
question — What is Religion? Religion consists 
in giving the heart to God, and seeking in all our 
actions the glory of His holy name. God cries, 
"Son, give me thy heart;" Religion answers, 
'* Lord, take it^-it is thine, wholly thine." Reli- 
gion is a practical belief in the efficacy of the 
atonement of Christ, and the resting of the soul 
entirely upon His salvation-—'* He that believeth 
on me shall be saved." It is, as it were, the bright 
light of Deity shot into the heart of man, and 
radiating in lines of strongest influence, control- 
ling» regulating, sanctifying, every emotion of the 
bosom— every power of the mind— every affection 
of the heart, and directing them all, without reserve, 
to the glory of the Triune God. Religion, then» 
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consists not in belonging to this sect, or believing 
in that— in adhering to this system, or in favouring 
that system s but, in accommodating the life to the 
requirements of the Holy Scriptures. 

*' Born of Hearen. she walks 
Graceftil on earth." 

Let us now view*->Its influence on mankind. So 
great is the power of Religion upon man, that 
when it enters the souU the whole current of his 
motives is turned into a different channel. We 
behold the miser no longer adoring the perishing 
gold of this world, but worshipping the God of 
Heaven ; the Sensualist no loi^r revelling in 
voluptuousness, or rioting amid Bacchanaiian 
feasts, but treading the courts of Jehovah. The 
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man of business no longer wrapped up in his mer- 
chandise* but looking to the God who gave it ; — 
the man of intellect no longer opposing his proud 
reason to Deity* but bowing in deep humility at 
His throne }— the warrior no longer relying in the 
strength of his own arm, but trusting in the 
Omnipotent i the mighty monarch no longer 
exulting in the extent of his power* but rejoicing 
in the King of Kings. 

Beli^on is also that which brings with it Con- 
tentment, Consolation, and Happiness. 

Contentment is a grace which can only apply 
in its strict sense to the Christian. The man who 
cannot sincerely claim Christ as his Saviour, is not 
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a truly contented man. When he has gained 
every earthly object for which his heart panted, 
still there is an aching void within— the mind 
craves for something upon which to rest securely* 
and until that is gained, there is not really, though 
there may be apparently, Contentment. But when 
Religion breaks in upon the soul, the void is sup- 
plied! &nd man possesses Contentment. 

Religion bestows Consolation. We see man 
assailed by the tempestuous blasts of misfortune : 
•—his bark which before seemed to ride gallantly 
upon the waters of life's ocean» is now tossed by 
the tempestuous wave — ^his horizon is blackened 
with clouds, and disappointment outspreads her 
raven wings, overshadowing his brightest hopes,— 
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the wife of his bosom, the loved-ones of his heart, 
are torn from his fond embrace, and slumber in 
the silent tomb : — ^his cup of bitterness seems well 
nigh to overflow. And is he supported under 
these sufferings ? Yes, if he be a christian, though 
not by an •* arm of flesh" — ^that might point to 
the suicidal deed to terminate the sufferings of a 
life-time; (ah, but it would introduce to the 
agonies of an eternity !) he is supported by the 
staff of Religion, for he knows that *' all things 
work together for his goodt" and that an Omnipo- 
tent hand upholds him : therefore with sweet 
Consolation in his soul, and eye upturned to 
Heaven, he exclaims, " Father, not my will, but 
thine be done." 



Happiness also springs from Religion. If we 
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ask man amid all the diversified pursuits of life what 
is the grand object at which he is aiming} perhaps 
he will reply, either wealth, distinction, power, or 
the various other inducements that time and sense 
may present ; but, in fact, they resolve themselves 
into the one prevailing desire of the heart — ^Hap- 
piness. Why does the man of avarice '* rise up 
early and late take rest, and eat the bread of care- 
fulness?"-^ that he may amass wealth and be 
enabled to say, *< Soul, thou hast much goods laid 
up for many years, eat, drink, and be merry." 
And this he considers will be happiness^r Why do 
we behold the philosopher ransacking the pages 
of antiquity and diving into the mines of know- 
ledge ? Why the man of science piercing to the 
depths of earth, or soaring with eagle flight to the 
heights of Heaven, and scanning with wondrous 
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skill the radiant orbs which stud its canopy?— 
because man grasps at distinction and knowledge, 
and thinks to find happiness in them. Why 
does man struggle for power ? power puts him on 
an eminences and thus placed he would argoe 
there is happiness. But no— neither wealth, nor 
distinction, nor power, nor any other of the devices 
of man, can procure true happiness. He finds 
after he has obtained those very things on which 
he placed happiness, that he requires a something 
more ere he can call himself a happy man. It is 
religion alone that can bestow the boon. 



«« 



Religion is the soul of happiness." 

" Religion I proTidence! and after state I 
Here is firm footing ; here is solid rock. 
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This can tapport us; all is tea beaidei. 

Sink! under as— bestornu, and then devours. 

His hand, the good man festens on the skies, 

And Uds earth roll, nor feels her idle whirL"— Youhg. 



Oh, how noble is Religion ! It is this that enables 
man to conquer himself* and thus to obtain a vic- 
tory m^htier than the subjugation of the proudest 
kingdoms and the wealthiest nations $ a victory 
greater than the conquests of an Alexander $ for 
he wept that he had conquered the whole world, 
and that he no longer beheld his towering banner 
waving in the field of blood over the ruins of 
slaughtered enemies ; but, in fact, he wept because 
he had not conquered self—- it was ambition that 
caused the monarch's tears to flow. Religion 
changes vices into virtues, and virtues into heavenly 



J 
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graces j influenced by its magic power, we behold 
the monster Vicey who once stalked forth arrayed 
in all his hideous deformity, now transformed into 
the white-robed Virtue, and that morality of life 
which once sprang from earthly motives, now 
changed in its source, and tinged with the hue of 
Heaven. 



There is nothing in this world so indissolubly 
connected with the destinies of many and all that 
relates to him, as Religion. It gives strength to 
empires— firmness to thrones — wisdom to legisla- 
tures — stability to laws— nerve to justice — peace 
to subjects. And where Religion flourishes-* 

" Spontaneous in its patlis 
Upspring the flow'rs of wiadom ; where it dwells 
Is man ennobled, tender mercy weeps, 

G 
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Iawb bind and justice liolds hia equal scale* : 

Tlie stonny passions fall to oyeiihrow 

The planted Tirtues ; friendship warms the heart, 

And fame his trumpet blows in human praise. 

Life fean no dai^p'rous rocks where she resides, 

*Till landed safe in Heavm, and 'tis through her 

That deatti comes late to man, without bis groans. 

And the grim terror of his mortal frowns.*'— St atb of Man. 

But, if we would see the full power of Religion 
upon man, we must turn to the chamber of death ; 
and to do so with more effect, let us view the 
state of the dying worldling, as contrasted witii the 
Christian, and then we shall behold ftxun what 
he has been snatched. We approach with solem- 
nity the death-bed of the godless man — ^What an 
awful scene is presented ! his spirit writhes in agony 
—the terrors of eternity start up before him — death 
clamours — hell seems to yawn beneath— the black- 
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ness of despair gathers around his soul — and amid 
shrieks of suffering, and groans of anguish, he 
breathes out his life, and sinks upon his pillow a 
dread spectacle of woe ! — how powerfully is his 
state described in the language of Blair— 

" In that dread moment, how the frantic soul 
Ravea round the walls of her clay tenement ; 
Runs to each arenue, and shrieks fbr help. 
But shrieks in Tain.— How wishfnlij she looks 
On all she's leaTing, now no longer hers. 
A Utile longer I yet a little longer I 
Oh I might she stay to wash away her crimes. 
And fit her for her passage I mournful sight I 
Her very eyes weep blood : and every groan 
Slie heares is ftall with horror, whilst the Ibe, 
Like a staunch blood-hound, steady to his purpose. 
Through erery lane of life pursues her close. 
Nor misses once the track, but presses on ; 
Tin forc*d at last to the tremendous verge. 
At once she sinks ■ ■■ ■ ■ " 

o 2 
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But now, blessed be God, we turn to the Christian's 
death-bed, and how cheering the contrast !-»There 
he lies smiling in joy: — his soul glows with 
devotion — his lips breathe forth praise — the almost 
glazed eye seems to shoot forth celestial light — ^the 
glories of Heaven appear even now to unfold upon 
his view, and his spirit pants to wing its rapturous 
flight unto the bosom of its God $ — he seems to taste 
the felicities of Heaven ere he passes the confines 
of earth ; — the hallelujahs of the angelic choir seem 
to burst upon his ear, and a soft, sweet voice, to 
whisper in his soul, ** Come up hither — Come up 
hither :" — he casts one last, last look of tenderness 
' and love on all around, and smiles his life away. 
Oh ! does not every heart exclaim, " Let me die 
the death of the righteous, and let my last end be 
like his." 
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Now we arrive at the last point to be examined, 
viz. The final advantages which will accrue from 
Religion — And what are they ? — They may be 
summed up in a word — Heaven : and what is 
Heaven t — ^It is the " rest prepared for the people of 
God" — ^the abode of angels — ^the throne of Deity 5 
— its atmosphere is peace — its language, love— its 
essence, joy — ^its songs, praise. But let us turn to 
the Revelation : — ^here we behold Heaven described 
in a manner which dazzles the liveliest imagination, 
'* And there came unto me one of the seven angels 
which had the seven phials full of the seven last 
plagues, and talked with me, saying, Come hither, 
I will shew thee the bride, the Lamb's wife. And 
he carried me away in the spirit to a great and 
high mountain) and shewed me that great city, the 
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holy Jerusalem, descending out of Heaven from 
God, having the glory of God : And her light 
was like unto a stone most precious, even like a 
jasper stone, clear as crystal ; And had a wall 
great and high, and had twelve gates, and at the 
gates twelve angels, and names written thereon, 
which are the names of the twelve itribes of the 
children of Israel : On the east three gates i on the 
north three gates $ on the south three gates ; and 
on the west three gates. And t,he wall of the city 
had twelve foundations, and in them the names 
of the twelve Apostles of the Lamb. And he that 
talked with me had a goldesi jreed to measure the 
city, and the gates thereof, and the wall thereof. 
And the city lieth foursquare, and the length is 
as large as the breadth : and he measured the city 
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with the reed, twelve thousand furlongs. The 
lengthy and the breadth, and the height of it are 
equal. And he measured the wall thereof* an 
hundred and forty and four cubits according to 
the measure of a man, that is* of the angel. And 
the building of the wall of it was of jasper : and 
the city was pure gold» like unto clear glass. And 
the foundations of the wall of the city were gar- 
nished with all manner of precious stones. The 
first foundation was jasper $ the second, sapphire $ 
the third, a chalcedony ; the fourth, an emerald ; 
the fifth, sardonyx ; the sixth, sardius ; the seventh, 
chrysolyte $ the eighth, beryl ; the ninth, a topaz ; 
the tenth, a chrysoprasus ; the eleventh, a jacinth j 
the twelfth, an amethyst. And the twelve gates 
were twelve pearls ; every several gate was of one 
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pearl : and the street of the city was pure gold, as 
it were transparent glass. And I saw no temple 
therein: for the Lord God Almighty and the 
Lamb are the temple of it. And the city had 
no need of the sun, neither of the moon, to shine 
in it : for the glory of God did lighten it, and the 
Lamb is the light therof. And the nations of 
them which are saved shall walk in the light of 
it : and the kings of the earth do bring their glory 
and honor into it. And the gates of it shall not 
be shut at all by day : for there shall be no night 
there. And they shall bring the glory and honor 
of the nations into it. And there shall in no wise 
enter into it any thing that defileth, neither what- 
soever worketh abomination, or maketh a lie : 
but they which are written in the Lamb's book of 
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life." And this is the inheritance of the saints of 
God, who having " washed their robes and made 
them white in the blood of the Lamb," ** shall 
reign there as kings and priests for ever." No 
sorrow and no sighing shall be there, but every 
tear shall be wiped from every eye. There the 
Christian shall obtain ** a place better than that 
of sons and daughters." Oh I Heaven is that 
blest home where Christians shall meet those pious 
friends for whom they have mourned and wept on 
earth. Yes, if the loves of earth can be recognized 
in Heaven — ^there the husband and wife* — the 
parent and child — ^the brother and sister — relations 



* Of course, I do not mean to say, the same relationahip will 
exist in Heaven as does on earth, '* for in Heaven there is neither 
marrying nor giving in marriage." 
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and friendsy shall all meet, and *' know as they are 
known." And there we shall behold the Saviour's 
bodily presence : there we shall be made like 
Himy for we shall see Him as He is. And then 
be more ** able to comprehend with all saints, 
what is the breadth^ and length, and depth, and 
height s and to know the love of Christ, which 
passeth knowledge." There we shall behold the 
effulgence of the majesty of the Triune God, and 
forever bask in the bright sunshine of His eternal 
smile. That which eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, nor it even entered into the imagination of 
man to conceive, shall in Heaven be enjoyed by 
the Christian. Nothing shall be wanting there 
to complete the perfection of his happiness. Oh ! 
what tongue can tell the advantages of Religion ! 
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When the judgment blast shall wake the dead — 
when the besom of destruction shall sweep over 
this terrestrial orb— when earth shall heave its 
last expiring groan, there is one thing only which 
shall survive the ruin of a world — Religion. 



SHORT POEMS. 109 



ON THE DEATH OF ABEL. 

All nature was calm 'neath a bright, sunny sky. 
And the smile of Jehovah beam'd forth from on 

high. 
As the lov'd-one of Heaven approach'd to upraise 
His altar to God as a tribute of praise. 

The firstling now bleeds— a sweet savour ascends, 
And the God from His Throne now in mercy attends, 
And accepts the oblation as with it well pleas'd ; 
But — awhile — ^Abel's life by a Brother is seiz'd. 
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For Cain, in mad fury, outstretches the brand, 
And the death-blow is struck by the fratricide's 

hand; 
And the deep crimson tide issues forth in a flood. 
And now dyes the dark earth with the stains of 

his blood. 

And the spirit of Abel is wafted above. 
To the mansions of peace and the regions of love $ 
For pale envy, the Banner of Death has unfurl'd. 
And the black crime of murder pollutes the whole 
world. 

Lo ! the bright sunny scene is now clouded with 

gloom. 
And all nature partakes of the hue of the tomb ; 
And now Day's golden eye has withdrawn its pure 

light. 
And, clad in Night's dark robe, ^earth mourns 

o'er the sight. 



SHORT POEMS. Ill 



WRITTEN TO A LADY WEEPING FOR 
THE DEATH OF HER SON. 

Ghnstian mourner, why thus weep ? 
Why sorrow cloud that brow ? 
Thy much-lov'd in the grave doth sleep, 
But, he is happy now. 

Say, would'st thou tear him from his rest, 
That bright, that heav'nly place ; 
Where he shall dwell for ever blest, 
Beside the Throne of Grace f 

Oh ! no thou would'st not, could'st not love 
To rob him of his peace ; 
To snatch him from those realms above, 
And bid his joys to cease. 
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'Tis true, thy fond one's voice no more 
Will charm thy list'ning ear ; 
For he has reach'd another shore, 
A bright — a heav'nly sphere. 



Then, why thus mourn ?— oh ! why thus weep ? 
Though dead, he is at rest : — 
Lull'd are his cares — his sorrows sleep,— 
Thy Henry's truly blest. 
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ON THE DEATH OF 

I 

HENRY KIRKE WHITE. 

Departed White ! thy days are ended now, 
Death's icy hand pass'd o'er thy pallid brow ; 
'Neath the dark sod thy form in peace shall rest. 
No racking care disturb thy lifeless breast $ 
Freed from this world, thy spirit reigns above, 
Enthron'd in bliss, — redeem'd by Jesu's love ; 
No sighs of friends — no tears of them that weep, 
Can break thy deep repose— thy long, long sleep. 



CELIA'S HARP. 
When last that Golden Harp was swept, 

It breath'd a plaintive tone ; 
And every eye the tear-drop wept, 

But she was calm alone. 
Mild as the moonbeam's pensive light, 

Her gaze was fix'd above ; 
She sigh'd for realms supremely bright, 

Sweet climes of Peace and Love. 
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Those strains are warbled now no more, 

That eloquence has fled s 
The melody which charmed before, 

Is voiceless as the dead ; 
Now other hands shall strike that Harp, 

And wake some dirgeful lay. 
That sighs of sorrow deep and sharp, 

And joys that fade away. 

The death-note breaks upon the air, 

The sable hearse moves on ; 
The shroud alone now decks the fair, 

Her life — her beauty gone. 
Beneath yon gloomy cypress shade, 

A mournful statue weeps ; 
•Tis there the lov'd-one's head is laid, 

*Tis there the maiden sleeps.^ 
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"WE ALL DO FADE AS A LEAF.' 



In Eden's beauteous spot was found nought fad- 
ing : all there was nourished by heavenly care. 
That bright abode of peace reflected celestial light, 
and breathed forth celestial love. Angels attended 
— God visited— man dwelt there : — there was his 
homey there his place of rest. Sin sullied not that 
blissfal spot-^unknown was griefs but heaven- 
tuned harmony there whispered its lovely strains. 
And was this a dwelling-place for man f Yes ;— here 
two holy beingSy formed by the hand of Grod, were 
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placed* beauteous in tbeir Maker's Image, to whom 
this tranquil rest — ^this Paradise, was given. Here^ 
lulled in the arms of innocence, they past their days, 
till SataUf seized with malice, prompted by revenge 
to God, allured Eve with fiendish guile to taste that 
fruit which He had forbidden — ** Thou shalt not 
surely die." Too deep his subtilty — ^five's incli- 
nation too strong ; she yields :— the hand is put 
forth — ^the fruit is plucked, and man becomes a 
dying, fading creature. 

And, alas! when we gaze upon the world, we 
behold the sad effects of the fall, depicted on every 
object that meets the view. " Passing away," is 
written on the vault of Heaven : for ere long, the 
sun shall be darkened — ^the moon torn rom her 
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orb— the stars cease to shed their light— and the 
whole firmament melt with intense heat. ** Passing 
away," is written upon the earth: — ah ! 'tis seen 
in the flower that blossoms — 'tis beheld in the joys 
of life— 'tis traced in the tear-clad cheek— -'tis 
graved on the mourner's heart — 'tis heard in 
the sounding knell — ^'tis realized at the open grave. 
*' Passing away," is written upon the ocean: — 
every tempest that sweeps over its surface— every 
wreck that floats upon its bosom— every gurgling 
cry of the perishing mariner who sinks beneath the 
wave, seems to echo, in mournful accents — <* Pass- 
ing away." Yes* Man, every thing, is <* Passing 
away," and ** We all do fade as a leaf." 



Surely, bitter experience proves this language 
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of decay : the sunken eye, the pallid cheek, the 
dying frame, tell forth with fearful certainty, that 
man is a fiiding creature, even like a ** vapour 
which endureth for a little time, and then vanish- 
eth away." Go, ask of him whose silvery locks 
and furrowed brow bespeak tiie ravages of time ; 
whose tottering limbs seem wdl-nigh ready to sink 
into the lonely grave,<*-what is tllis life, and what 
are all its vain, deluding charms ? And will he not 
tell you, Pasung as the soimding gale, foding as 
the flower of spring ? Truly, ** We all do fade as 
a leaf." Go, look on the death*pale form of that 
loved-one,-<-contemplate those features so marred, 
that form so changed, and say, is not man a fallen^ 
fading creature ? Yea, even those whom we love— • 
upon whom we delight to gaze with fondness and 
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affection — ^in whose pleasures we share, for whose 
hapiHuess we long» and in whose smiles we rejoice, 
theyi even tfaey» ere to-morrow's dawn» may 
be nmnbered with the silent dead. Even our- 
selvesy perdiance» before another sun sheds its 
cheering influence over tiiis beauteous, yet sin- 
stained world » may be wrapped in the deep slumber 
of deathN*-a livid corse. 



Here* then> we b^old the sad consequences of the 
fall. Alas! disobediencey what hast thou wrought! 
Thoti hast torn man from Eden's bright abodes, 
from joys undefiled, from happiness unspeakable, 
from pleasures unalloyed by pain. Where now 
shall man turn, or whither for refuge flee? 
Death is his portion— hell the sinner's lot, unless 
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the barrier between him and God be broken down. 
By whom then shall this be tried— by whom ac- 
complished ? Shall we look to the purest of earth's 
sons ?— No. Shall we look to one of those bright 
and holy beings who throng the courts of Heaven f 
Ah, no ! To whom then shall we look t Where 
find an Advocate — a Redeemer t There is One to 
whom we can fly» and He none other than the 
Lamb of God— the Son of the Father :— here is 
our Advocate — here our Redeemer. How power- 
fully has the imagination of Milton painted the 
Saviour's willingness to redeem sinful man ; and 
how sublimely has he shown His love to man to 
be superior to that of angel or archangel. God 
here declares— 
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* If «ii with his whole poBterity nrast die. 
Die he, or justice must; unless for hjm 
Some other able, and as willing, pay 
The rigid satisfaction, death for death. 
Say, heaT*nly pow*rs, where shall we find such love ? 
Which of ye will be.mortal to redeem 
Man's mortal crime, and Jost th* m^ust to save ? 
Dwells in all Heaven charity so dear 7— 

He ask*d, bat all the heaT*nly choir stood mate. 
And silence was in Heav'n : on manl behalf. 
Patron, or intercessor, none appear'd; 
Hach less that darst apon his own head draw 
The deadly forfeitare, and ransom set. 
And now without redemption all mankind 
Most have been lost, a^jadged to death and hell. 
By doom serere, had not the Son of God, 
In whom the ftilneas dwells of lore dirine. 
His dearest mediation thos renew'd. 

Father, thy word is past, man shall find grace; 
And shall grace not find means, that finds her way, 
The speediest of thy vringed messengers, 
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To Tiiit all thy creatnret, and to all 

Comes anpreTented, unimplor'd, untougbt ? 

Happy for man, ao coming ; be her aid 

Can never seel:, once dead in aim and loat ; 

Atonement for himself, or offering meet. 

Indebted and undone, hath none to bring : 

Beliold me then ; me for him, lifb for Hfo 

I offer; on me lettMne anger fsll ; 

Account me man ; I for his sake will leave 

Thy bosom, and tlds glory next to thee 

Freely pat off, and for him lastly die 

Well pleas'd ; on me let Death wreck all his rage ; 

Under his gloomy pow*r 1 shall not long 

Lie ranqvish'd; thou hast giv*n me to possess 

Life in myself for ever; by Thee I live, 

Tho* now to Death I yieU, and am his due. 

All that of me can die ; yet that debt paid. 

Thou Witt not leave me in the loathsome grave 

His prey, nor suffer my unspotted soul 

For ever with corruption there to dwell ; 

But I shall rise victorious, and subdue 

My vanquisher, spoil'd of his vaunted spoil : 

Death his death's wound shall then receive, and stoop 
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Inglorioiu* of kis mortal iting djMrm'd. 
I through the ample air in triumph high 
Shall load Hell captiire, maugre Hell, and show 
The pow'n of darimOM bound. Thou at IJie sight 
Pleas'd, out of HeaT*n shalt look, down and smile, 
While by Thee rais'd I ruin all my foes. 
Death last, and with his earoass glut the grave ; 
Then with the multitude of my redeem'd 
Shall enter Heavn loi^ absent, and return. 
Father, to see thy face, wherein no cloud 
Of anger shall remain, but peace assur'd 
And Kooncilement ; wrath shall be no more 
Thenceforth, but in thy presence joy entire. 

His words here ended, but his meek aspect 
Silent yet spake, and breath'd immortal love 
To mortal men——*' 

And has Christ died for man? Yes. And 
though man is a fallen, &ding creature, yet upon 
his once clouded horizon he beholds the bright 
star of hope, which points him to a happier land—- 
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a sweeter climes beyond the gates of death, and the 
dark regions of the grave. And if Christ be pre- 
cious to the soul, though man fades on earth, he 
shall reign in a celestial sphere, and his song of 
praise shall join in sweetest notes amid the swelling 
hallelujahs of Eternity. 
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THE BIRTH OF CHRIST. 

Behold ! the God descends in mild array. 
Unclad with royal pomp and proud display, 
Now Judah's land receives the promis'd worth. 
And yonder star proclaims Messiah's birth. 
The harps of Heav'n awake a nobler strain, 
And songs of glory swell the notes again } 
A host seraphic from the realms above. 
Speed on swift wing t' unfold Almighty love -, 
And shepherds watching o'er their fleecy care. 
Hear angel-music floating on the air : 
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A wondrous vision greets their trembling sight ! 
All earth seems wrapp'd in strange* celestial light ! 
Radiant in form, a Spirit meets their view, 
Proclaims that God is Love — ^His promise true ! 
*< To man is bom" (sure the prophetic word !) 
" A Heav'nly King— a Saviour, Christ the Lord ! ' ' 
In fuller swell those accents peal along» 
Then burst sublimely into praisefiil song s 
** Glory to God," the lofty numbers roll : 
** Glory to God," resounds from pole to pole. 
Now flows the anthem in sweet soften'd tone, 
As '' Peace on earth, good-wiU to man," they own. 
Back to their native skies they wing their way, 
And blend their songs with those in realms of day. 
Hope's cheering star on high has now arisen, 
And lights man forth from Sin's dark, frowning 
pris'n ; 
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He now can upward glance with filial eye* 
And see a Father smiling in the sky. 
Himself a child of God — his crimes forgiven — 
A denizen of bliss— a heir of Heav'n ; 
Let mortal tongues their loudest notes upraise, 
And Earth grow resonant with hymns of praise. 
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